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Halloween

The Revenge of Michael Myers Unfulfilled

A/N: I don't like _Halloween 5: The Revenge of Michael Myers_ due to its displeasing ending. And, because Jamie Lloyd's the new protagonist, she should be treated as a survivor instead of a cursed victim. Let's try and rectify it a little through this story, shall we? Here goes.

Jamie, once left alone in her room while her adoptive mother, Darlene Carruthers, ran to the bathroom to draw her a bath, the little eight-year-old girl placed back on her mask and picked up a pair of scissors, as if possessed by an unspeakable force. She entered the bathroom and raised the scissors up, but refrained from using it as a stabbing weapon.

_I don't want to do this!_ Jamie's mind shouted, and she dropped the scissors, took off her mask, just as her adoptive mother saw her.

"Jamie!" She gasped, seeing tears fall from her eyes.

"I'm sorry," Jamie apologized to her, her hands trembling. "I'm so sorry."

Darlene took Jamie's near-attempt on her life as a type of post-traumatic stress, the fear after experiencing a bad situation's outcome, and hugged her.

"It's okay, Jamie," she assured her.

Deep within the mineshaft, Michael, or rather, what was left of him after the explosion, crawled out and walked away; because Halloween had ended, he would have to wait another period of time until he could begin again what he started. He was missing much of his left arm, the back of his head was fractured, and his legs were singed. Injured, he was, but he was far from dead.

One year had passed since that Halloween night. One year tomorrow, that is. Haddonfield hadn't returned to its semblance of normality due to the return of Michael Myers. They, the people that saw him the year before, had to assume in the worst likely scenario that what Dr. Loomis had suspected of Myers was true: He wasn't human like they were, but something else entirely, driven by evil.

Ever since Jamie's near-attempt to harm Darlene was stopped, the now-nine-year-old girl feared that her murderous uncle was coming back for her tomorrow…to finish what he started with her aunt over twenty years ago. She had read in the news that the mineshaft had been cleared out…but no body parts were discovered; Michael had survived again and was in hiding, waiting, watching. Michael was the only person that she feared most because of the year before; he was Death incarnate, a monster, a demon, unwilling to stop until she was dead…and unwilling to be stopped until she was dead.

"…_The US National Guard is sending over someone they think can help us with our Halloween problem,"_ she had overheard a policeman say to Dr. Loomis. _"A man who's had experience in dealing with situations similar to our own. They classified him as "The Corrector Protector", good at protecting, and better at killing if necessary, and it'll be necessary if Michael does come back."_

_But can this guy really protect me from him?_ Jamie thought, looking at her costume for this Halloween: A pink and red princess outfit. _Can he stop Michael, who's unstoppable?_

A/N: I'm gonna stop here. I want a review from at least one person to tell me whether or not I should continue. I'm sure some of you that read my work can make an assumption on who will be involved to protect Jamie from Michael. Peace it out! Piece it out! Death to Michael Myers! Salvation to Jamie Lloyd! Peace, dude!


End file.
